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A WOH&N B VOW

A LAMI‘I STORY.

CONOLUDED,

VERY professlonal man will under
stand me when T say T wns glad to
hear this. Hitherto the glrel’s whim pud
the murder appeared to e two events
connected only by the necldent of ocour-
renee on the same day. Now there was

but one mystery Lo solve,

Whatever anccess 1 huve had In my
practice his been due o my  bhabit of
basing my (lieories upon the known
character of the parties Implicated, and
not upon more palpable acoldental clr-
cumstanees, Left to myself now, 1
apecdily resolved this case into n few
puppositions, positive tome ns facts.
The girl had been present af the murder,
Bhe wis not naturally relicent ; was in-
stend an exceptionally confiding, eredu-
lons woman. Her motive for silence,
therefore, mmust have beep aforee brought
to bear on her ot the time of the murder
stronger than her love for Merrick, and
which wans stll] existing and active, Her
refisal to meet her lover 1 readlly Inter-
preted to be o fear of her own wenknéus—
dread lest she should belray this seoret
to him. Might not her refusal to marry
him be caused by the same fear ¥ some
crushing disgrace or milsery which
threntened her through the murder, and
which she feared to bring upon her hus-
band ¥ Lhe motive I had guessed to be
strong as her love ; what I it were her
love? Having stepped ffom surmise to
surmise go far, 1| paused to strengthen
my position by the facts. There were
hut two ways in which this murder
vould have prevented her marriage—
through Merrick’s guilt or her own, Hjs
innocence was proven: hers I did not
doubt after I had agaln carefully studield
her fuce. Concenled guilt leavex ils se-
erel signature upon the mouth and eye
in lines never to be mistnken by o man
who has once learned to read them.

Were there but thesetwo ways? There
wiag & third, more probable than either—
fear, At the first presentation of this
key to the riddle the whole ease mapped
itself out before me.  The murderer had
sealed her lips by some threat. He was
st lving, and she was in dally expee-
wntion of meeting him. Hhe hnd never
seen his fuce, but bad reason to believe
him of her own clags, (this supposition
[ bused on her quick, terrified inspection
of every man’s face who approached
her.) Now what threat could have been
~trong enough to keep n weak girl silent
fur years, and to separate her from her
tover on thelr wedding day! I knew
women well enough to sy, none against
herself: the threat I believed hung over
Merriek’s head, and would be fulfilled if
dhe betrayed the secret, or married him,
which, with a weak, loving woman,was
equivalent, as any man would know, to
betrayal.

I camnot attempt to make the brenks
in this reasoning solid ground for my
readers : It was zolld ground for me.

The next morning Bearsley met me
on leaving the breakfast table. He held
an open letter in his hand, and looked
annoyed and anxious,

** Here's n note from Merrick. He
salled n week sooner than he expected—
has left New York, and will be lhere to-
night, If 1 had only put the case into
vour bands carlier! I bad a hope that
you could clear the little girl, But it's
too Iate. She'll take flight as soon as
she hears he is coming. Scheffer says
it's & miserable, bloody muddle, and
that I was wrong to stir it up,”

** I do not agree with Dr, Schefler,” 1
said quietly. ““ I am going now to the
Hbrary. In half an hour send Miss
Warlng to me.”

* You have not yet been presented to
her ¥

* So much the better. 1 wish her to
vegard me as o lawyer simply, Stale to
hey as formally ns you choose who I am,
and that I desire to see her on business,

I sented myself in the lbrary ; placed
pen and ink, and some legal-looking
documents, seloctd ot random, before
me. Hed tape and the formal pomp of
law constitute half its foree with women
and men of Louisa’s callbre. I had
hardly arranged myself and my materi-
uls when the door slowly opened, and
she entered. Bhe wasalarmed, yet wary.
Toseen naturally Mearty, merry little
body subjected for yenrs to this nervous
strain, with & tragle iden forced into o
brain meant to be busied only with dress,
cookery or babies, appeared to me a piti-
ful thing.

“ Miss Waring ¥ reducing the ordl-
nary courtesies to u curt, grave nod. ** Be
sented, If you please.” 1 furned over
my papers slowly, und then looked up
ather, 1 had, 1 saw none of the com-
mon, feminine shrewdness to deal with:
need expect no subtle devices of concenl-
ment: no clever doublings: nothing
but sheer obauumy' which is an unintel-

leotusl woman's one resource. I would |

ignore it and her—boldly assume full

possession of the ground at the first
wond.

* My errund to this house, Miss Waring
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is ln pnrt llm lnvnﬂpﬁl’m of a murder
in 1864, of which you were the mhum.
nen—that of Houston Blmms——-:
Iustopped. The change fn her foe
appalied me.  Bhe had évidently not ex-

m;m diredt an ntlack. In fet,
ey told e afterward that It wak

the fitet time the subjest had boen
broached to her In plain  words. How-

over, she made no veply, and 1 proveeded

in the same formal tone :

“ T whall place before you the Mets
which are in my possession, and require
your assent to such as are within your
knowledge, On the afternoon of Tuoee
day, October 5, 1854, Houston Rlmims
left the Pine Valley station, carrying a
valise containing & Inrge sum of money.
You—"

Bhe had been sitting on the other side
of the table, looking steadily st me. Bhe
rose now, Rhe wore n blue morning
dress, with lace rufftes and other little
fooleries In which women delight, and 1
remomber belog  shooked with  the
strange contrast between this frippery
and the epeechless dread and misery of
her face. Bhe gained control of her
voice with difficulty.

“Who has sald that I wns 0 witneass
of the murder ¥" she gasped. ** I always
explained that T was in another part of
thewood, I wenttoaunty Huldah—""

Y Pray do mot interrupt me, Misg
Waring. 1 am aware that you were the
witness—the sole witness—in this mat.
ter.!  (Bhe did not contendict me. 1 was
right in my first guess—she had been
alone with the murderer,) ** On return-
ing fiom your nurse’s cubin you left the
direct path and followed the sound of
angry voices to the gorge by Mill's Spring

1 did not go to play the spy, Holied
when he said that,” she oried feebly. ** 1
heard the steps, nnd thought Colonel
Merriek had come to search for me."’

“ That matters nothing. You saw the
deed done, 'The old man was killed snd
then robbed, in your sight''—1 came to-
wand her, and lowered my voiceto u
stern, judleinl whisper, while the poor
girl shrank back as though 1 were law
itself uttering judgment wpon her, IT
she had known what stagey guess-work
itall wne! “When you were discovered
the murderer would have shot you to
insure your silence."

1 wish he bad. Tt was Thad who
would bave done that. The whiteman's
wity was more cruel—oh, God knows it
wns mote eroel !

[There were two then.) I was very
sorry for the girl, but I had a keen pleas-
ure in the slow unfolding of the secret,
Just as T suppose the physiolan takes de-
light in the study of a new disease, even
I 1t kills the patient.

Y Yes,” I snid with emphasis. ** T be.
lleve that it would have been less suffer.
ing for you, Miss Waring, to have died
then than to have lived, foreed ns you
were to renounce your lover, and to
enrry about with you the dread of the
threat made by those men.”

“1 have not said there was a threat
made. I have betrayed nothing,” She
had seated herself some time before by
the table. There was a large bronze
inkstand before her, and as she listened
slie arranged a half dozen pens evenly
on the rest, The words she heard and
gpoke mattered more to her than life or
death ; her fentures were livid as those
of a corpse, yet her hands went on with
thelr mechanieal work—one pen did not
praject a hair's breath beyond the other.
We lawyers know how common such
puerile, commonplace actions gre in the
supreme moments of life, and how sely
dom men wring their hands, or use
tragic gestures or indeed words.

‘ No, you have betrayed nothing,"” I
suld calmly. “ Your self-control has
been remarkable, even when we remem.
ber that you belleved your confesslon
would be followed by speedy vengeance,
not on your head, but Colonel Mer-
rick’s,"

Bhe looked up not able to speak fora
minute. ** You—you know all "

* Notall, but enough to assure you
that your time of suffering is over. Yon
can speak freely, unharmed.”

Her head dropped on the table.
was erying, and, I think, praying.

“ You saw Houston Slmms killed by
two men, one of whom, the negro Thad
you knew. The white man’s face was
covered. You did not recognize him.
But he knew you, and the surest way to
compel you to silence., I wish you now
tostate to me all the detalls of this
man's appéarance, volee and manner, to
show me any letters which you have
received from him sinee” (0 random
guess, which I saw hit the mark)—*in
short, every eclroumsisnce which you
ean recall aboat him."

She made no reply.

“ My dear Miss Waring, you need
linve no fear on Colonel Merrick’s se-
count. The law has taken this matter
out of your bands. Colonel Merrick is
protected by the law., ™

“01 I did not undgrstand,’’ meekly.

To be brief, she told me the whole
story. When she resched the spring
she had found the old man bleeding and
still breathing. Hedied in bher arms,

Hhe

*You did not hear the white muan’s
voloe ¥*'

“ Not onge.™

' Bring me the lelters you have re
celved from him."

Bhe brought two miserably spelled and
written sorawls on solled bits of paper.
It was the wriling of an educated mnn,
poorly disguised. He threatened to meet
her speedily, warned her that he had
sples constuntly about her.

" That Is all the evidence you can give
me ¥**

YAILY Bhe fose to go. 1 beld the
door apen for her, when she hesitated.

“There was something more—a mere
trifle.”

“ Yes, But most ltkely the very thing
that T want.”

“ I returned to the spring agaln and
ngnin for months afterwnrd. People
thought 1 was mmd. 1 may have been;
but 1 found there one day a bit of red-
dish glass with a curious mark on 1t.”

** You have it here ¥*

Bhe brought it to me. Tt was & frag.
ment of engraved sardonyx, apparently
purt of a senl; the upper part of the
head was cut upon it; the short halrs
curving forward on the low forehead
showed that the hend wad that of Hor.
ctiles,

Home old recollection rose in my brain
beginning, as I may say, to gnaw unocer-
talnly., I went to my toom for n few
minutes to eoliect myself, and then
sotught Bearduley,

Ho was preing ap and down the walk
to the etables, agitated as though he had
been the murderer.

“Well, Floyd, well! What chanee is
there 7 What have you discovered ¥

‘" Everything. One momeni. 1 have
i question or two to ask you. About ten
Yyears ago you commlissioned me to bhuy
for you in New York n seal—an Intaglio
of great value—a head of Hercules, as 1
remember. What did you do with ity

“Onve it to Job Beheffer, Willinm's
father. YWill has It now, though I think
it is broken.

“Very well. What have Dr. Schefl:
er’s habits been lately by the way ¥ Was
he as fond of turning the cards as the
other young fellows ?"’

“ Ohaes, poor boy ! "There was a ru-
mor some years ago that he was [right-
fully involved in Baltimore—that it
would ruin the old man, in fact, to clear
off his debts of honor. But it died out.
I suppose Willlam found some way of
straightening them out.

Y Probably. Where is Dr. Schefler
now ¥ I have n message for him,"

“In bis room. But this matter of
Louiss Waring "

* Presently. Hawve patience.’’

I went up to the young man's room.
After all, the poor wreteh was dying,and
to compel him to blast his own honora-
ble name seemed but brutal cruelty. I
had to remember the poor girl's wasted
face and hopeless eyes before I could
summon courage to open the door after
I kad knocked. I think he expected me,
and knew all I had tosay. A man in
health would soon have known that I
was acting on surmise, and defied me to
the proof. Hchefler, I fancled, had been
creeping through life for years with
death in two shapes pursuing him, step
by step. He ylelded, cowed submissive
at the first touch,and only pleaded feebly
for mercy.

The negro had been his body servant—
knew his desperate straits, and dragged
him into the erime. Then, he had loved
Logisa; he wos maddened by her ap-
proaching martiage. The scheme of en-
suring her silence and driving Merrick
away was the inspiration of & moment,
and had succeeded. He only asked for
mercy. His time wasshort. He could
not live beyond a few weeks. 1 would
not bring him tb the gallows.

I was merciful, and I think was right
to be so. His deposition was taken be.
fore his unele, who wasa magistrate,
und two other men of position and
welght In the community. It was to be
kept secret until after his death, and
theu made public. He wus removed at
onee to his father's house.

On Colonel Merrick's arrival that ove-
ning, this deposition was formally read
to him. Ido mnot think it impressed
him very much. He woas resolved to
marry Miss Waring In spite of every
obstucle,

“ But I never would have married you
unless the truth had been discovered—
never,” she said to him that evening as

'they stood near me In the drawing-
room. Her cheeks were warm, and her
dark eyes full of tender light: 1 thought
her & very lovely woman,

““Then I owe you to Mr. Floyd after
all P! he said, looking down at her

fondly.
“0, I suppose so,” with » shrug.
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T8 not to sweep the house, and
' the { darn the socks, and
 the n thata man wants
ll‘lﬁ- Iﬁlﬂi i all he needs, hired
rp cheaper than s wife, If
Is all, wlﬂn & young man calls to
#eo & young lady send him in the pantry
to taste the bread and cakes ghe haa
mude ; gend him to Inspect the needle
work and bed-making, or put 8 broom
into her hands and send him to witness
its use. BSuch thing are important, and
the wise young man will quietly look
after them. But what s true man most
wants of a true wife is her companlon-
ship, sympathy, courage and love. The
way of life has many dreary places In it,
and man needs a companion to go with
him. A man Is somelimes overtaken
with misfortune; he meets with fullure
and defeal ; trials and tempiations be-
set him, and he needs one to stand by
and sympathize, He has some stern
battles to fight with poverty, with ene-
mies and with sin; and he needs a
woman that, while Le puts his arms
around her and feels that he has some-
thing to fight for, will help him fight
that will put her lips to his ears snd
whisper words of councll, and her hands
to his heart and impart new inspiration,
All through storm and through sun-
shine, conflict and victory, through ad-
verse fvoring winds, man needs n
woman's love. The heart yearns for it.
A glster’s or a molher’s love will bardly
supply the need.
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Breaking Down.

Meén who often have their hands fall,
are over-crowed with bosiness and drive
hurriedly along at It, but they mny not
be overworked. We cannot always tell
when we are overworked. A man does
not always know himself no more than
he knows the strain on the mainspring
of his wateh what will break it, But
there comes n time when the wateh stops.
Men break bown in this way. They go
on, day after day, the pressure bearing
harder each successive day, until the
vital foree gives out, and the machine
stops. It is o great pity that the indica-
tions of this state of thing cannot be
seen beforehand, and if  seen regarded.
It is one of the last things that men
will admit to themselves, much less to
others. They flatter themselves it is
only a little weariness of the flesh which
will pass off with a few hour’s rest
when, in fact, every nerve power and
resouree are exhausted, and the system
isdriven to work by sheer force or the
will. When fhe oil on the shaft or in
the oll box isexhausted, every revolution
of the wheel wears on the revolving
part, and soon will ruin it, The same s
true of the human body,

Physiclans Puzzled,

The very remarkable case of Hattie
Brown, whose physician belioves that
she has a living reptile preying upon her
vitals, has attracted the attention of the
medieal faculty., Dr. J. H, Demarest
visited his patient yesterdny to make an
examination with the stethoscope, his
purpose to ascertain how far a decay of
the lungs might contribute to the audi-
ble sounds that Miss Brown insists arve
from a living creature that is growing
and killing her. Butshe had eaten a
very hearty breakfast, which, in her
emaciated condition, distended her
stomach, and the examination was not
entirely satiafactory. :

Dr. Demarest said, last evening, that
he had no reason o change bis opinion,
It is certainly not a case of hysteria ™
he sald, ** beesuse it has been contin-
uously in the mind of the patient for
several years that some living object
was within her, whereas all cases of
hysteriaare variable in thelr attacks,—
I still belleve that some species of rep-
tile has grown within her and produces

the sensations which she so accurately
describes. As goon as she is in & proper
physical condition a further examina-
tion will, I believe, resolve this doubt
inton certnlnty.“—N Y. Herald,

——— e A

§F" The beautiful hymu. “l would not
live always, I ask not tostay,”" most persons
would suppose was written by a person of
slender vitality, whose hold on life was so
tenuous that it parted early and left the
mournful singer to sink into a premature
grave ; but not so. Rev. Dr. Mublenberg,
the suthor, still lives—though upward of
sighty years of age—though now probably
on hin death-bed. He is also the author of
thut inspiring  Christmas hymuy, “‘Shout
the glad tidings.” Two saoh lhymos are
enough to insure a hope of a blessed fm-
mortality.

e ——

§2 Tho English institotion of game
preserves has beon introduced into  Berks
county by & local sportsmen’s assoclation.
They have leased 3000 acres of forest, field
sod stream, which they will stock with
birds and fishes. They pay each of the
fifteen fsrmers who own the land five dollars
» year and divide the proceeds of flues, for
“ipoaching" with the farmers on whoso
torritory game is killed. .
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VEGETINE has never fal
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llll RESTH WELL.

Bouth Poland, Me,, Oot., 11, 1876
Mr, H. 1L Stevens:—Dear Sir—1 havs been ok

two yours with the liver somplaint, and durly

that time hisve taken n gregt many diférent m
loines but nons of them did me any good.
restless nights and had no appe Binee tak
ing the Veget.ne 1 rest woll and relish my food.
Can recommend the \fe;\mm for what it has
dong for me, Yours res;

B ALBER
Withess of the above T RIOKER.
Mr. Geo. M. Vaughn, Mudlnrd Mass

VEGETINLE.
Thousands will bear § llln
||utu‘l|1rnl|ll Ve " cm, fund l;:lm
ﬁl ub!l l'ur runnuun:
I pnlrilyr n; tn lolt al hlumrru.
tnm lnvl oralm lmt nnn ll u:l m
debitiated by digease: Iy faet, It B, & 'ﬁm

have called it, ** The Groat | elil.!l Hestorer."
Sefe and Sure,

Mr. H. R, Blevens:—In !'i atir Vegoling was
regommended to me, and Ing to 'i le porans
ajons nf a Irtand. 1 consen wl to try Al the
time, T wos saffering froil general tlehl!l!y smt
nervous prostrations, supetindueed by overwork
nudlrmgu!;r habite. 1ia wonderful stre hg'l

nnnd cukative powers seemed to aileot
billtated system from the fest dose, wod ander (s
l:enmpm use I rapldly recovered, gaining mcmu

inn usnal health and good feellng.  Sinse then I
have not hesjtated to give Vegetine my most un.
qualifed Indorsement as belog & safe, surs and
werlul ngent in promoting heaith lnd restor-
nf the wasted system to new 1lle and ener)
ufetine ja the only medielne I nse, and as ?ng
a5 1 live I never oxpect to Nnd a better,
Yours truly, W. H. CLARK,
a0 Mnn!emy Street, Allegheny, Fa.

VEGETINE,

\E(.%Tl\l&lhnruunhlr eradicates every kind
of hiumor, and restores e entlre sysiem (o0 o
henithy eandition,

The rellowing letter from Rov, (. W Mansftield,
lnmmr‘ly mstor of the Methodist  Eplscopal
Church, Hyde Park, and at present seitied in
Lowell, mnst convinge every one who reads lhln
lpttar of the wonderful curative powers of ¥
tine as o thorough cleanser and purifler ai "

Blowd :
Hyde Park, Mass., Feb. 15, 1996,

Mr. I R. Btevens:—Dear Sir—About ten years
ago my health failed through the depleting effects
of dys n-|{nln nearly & year later I was altacked
hyt d fever in ity worst form, n -n-uled in
my l: and ook the form of a large d
ahscess. whioh was fiteen mouths in tllarln
T had two surgleal operations, by the best ski In
the state but reaeived ne permanent oure. I suf-
fered preat pain at Hmea and was caonstantly
wenkened by n profuse diseharge. 1 also lost small
pleces of bone at different timsi

Mutters ran on thus about seven ‘)mrs il May
1870 when & friend recommends to 1o
your oflice and thlk with you of the virtue of Veg
etinn. 1 did so, and by your kindness
throngh your manufactory. aoting the ingredients
eto., by which your rrmm\\ lu produced.

l!;r whnat Inaw and beard 1 galnsd some ¢oundl-
denee In Vegetine.

commensed 1aklog It soon alter, but felt worse
from its efMocts; siill 1 peruurrrc(faml soon lelt
lr. 'Irls tnmal'lt[a{ me In other reapects,  Yet T did
the rosuits I desired, till I had taken (U
I'lll!hlull;r {uru fittle more than a. year, when the
difienity In the haok was eured, nod for nine
months [ have enjoyed the best of health.

1 have in Lhat time galned twenty-five ds o
being heavier than ever bafore in my Ilfa.
I was never more able to perform labortha
now,

During the past few woeks 1 had a Qcmlulmm
uﬂlllngh 'l'\ Iarge ns my fist gather sn another part
ul m;

1 t.u{}k \':mtlna falthfully and it removed It lev.
el with the surface in a month, T think I should
hava been uurul of my main trouble sovner if I
had taken dmal. after having ne-
customed w

Lat your pumnn lroubled wlth‘ lgkolahuor kid-
J'm ml If they witl munusu
wﬂ will, f judgment, eurn
l.h:m ith mt ol;liulhm ;1:’

G.W.M D,
l—lm) Pastor of the M. K Church

Prepared by H.R. Stevens, Boston Mass.
Vegetine is old by All Draggists.
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THE subseriber has new on hand at
LOW FPRICES,

Good Sole Leather,
Kip of Superior Quality,
Country Calf Skins,
French Calf,
LININGS, ROANS, &ec,
F. Mortimer,

£ __ NEW BLOOMFIELD, FA.
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